
















Russ Cochran IN THIS ISSUE: 
From HAUNT OF FEAR #19 (1953) 
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On this 
page we 
reprint the 
“Artist of 
the Issue” 
feature 
used in the 
original run 
of EC 
comics. 
‘Ghastly’ 
Graham 
Ingels was 
the 
definitive 
Old Witch 
artist. 
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This shy, gentle, mild-mannered, blond, blue-eyed master of horror was born оп June 7th, 1915, in Cincinnati, Ohio. 
His father being a commercial artist, it was natural for Graham to be inspired early in life to become an artist himself. The 
family moved to Georgia, and then on to New York when little Graham was twelve. He attended school in Yonkers and 
later on Long Island. Due to his father's untimely death, Graham began working at the age of fourteen. . .doing many odd 
jobs including window washing. By the age of sixteen Graham's talent secured him a job doing theater displays. His 
entire schooling in art was derived through association with professional artists. . .both commercial and fine. He started 
free lancing at the age of twenty, at the same time taking on the added responsibility of a wife! (And a real cutie she is, 
too! The lovely creature's name is Gertrude.) In 1943, he entered the Navy. . .and became "а sailor that never went to 
sea''! He thought his break had come when he was assigned to an L.S.T., but after a week he was taken ashore and 
shipped to Hunter College, N.Y., to paint a mural for the United Nations. He finally got aboard the U.S.S. Missouri (The 
Big Mo’), only to be taken off two days later and sent to a quonset hut on the sand dunes of Long Island where he spent 
the remainder of the war. After his discharge, Graham did pulp illustrations for a year, then joined the staff of a comic 
publishing company as editor, finally leaving to free lance for several comic houses including E.C.! Now Graham works 
exclusively for us, characterizing the Old Witch and her stories in his inimitable style. His work appears in all three E.C. 
horror mags as well as Crime SuspenStories. Today Graham lives in Whitestone, Long Island, with his wife and two 
children. . .a 14 year old daughter, Deanna, and 5 year old son, Robby. They have a summer home in Smithtown, L.I. 
(which Graham built himself!) and a spanking new Dodge. Graham's hobbies include fishing, boating, and singing in the 
shower. . .a hangover from a once projected singing career. From the tremendous amount of fan mail that Graham 
receives, it's pretty obvious that he rates tops with you E.C. readers. 
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It was A SUMMER NIGHT IN 2026. I REMEMBER 
IT AS THOUGH IT WERE YESTERDAY.I WAS FIFTEEN 
AT THE TIME. DAD HAD COME HOME EARLY FROM 
HIS JOB AT THE ROCKET -PORT, AND WE'D GONE. 
INTO TOWN TO TAKE IN A TRI-DIMENSIONAL. IT HAD 
BEEN ONE OF THOSE OLD FASHIONED EASTERNS 
ABOUT GANGSTERS AND POLIGE...A REAL CORNY 
GAR-OPERA .BUT DAD ENJOYED THEM, SO I DIDN'T 
MIND VERY MUCH... 

DAD’ TD... T'O LIKE TO | ALL RIGHT, КОМ WE'LL 
TALK TO YOU.. AFTER BUZZ OUT INTO THE 
THIS IS OVER! MAN COUNTRY SOMEWHERE! 




















WHEN THE TRI-D WAS OVER, DAD AND I 
HOPPED INTO OUR ATOMIC CRUISER AND 
SPED OUT OF THE CITY... 
WELL,RON? WHAT'S) I'D..I'D LIKE TO HIS EYE. 
ON YOUR M/WD? af JOIN UP, DAD! ГО... ARE YOU SURE, RON? ARE 





DAD'S FACE PALED! HE WAS SILENT FOR A MOMENT f THEN HE 
GUT THE PILE-ENERGIZER AND THE CRUISER SLOWED DOWN TO 
А STOP! HE LOOKED AT ME, AND I THOUGHT 1 SAW A TEAR IN 


ANYTHING A FELLOW DOES 15 


LIKE YOU TO GIVE ME YOU SURE YOU WANT TO RISKY TODAY, DAD! YOU RISK 


YOUR PERMISSIONS DO IT .../0/W UP? IT'S A 


YOUR LIFE EVERY DAY DOWN AT 


RISKY BUSINESS THE PORT SERVICING THE 
YOU MIGHT ВЕ... 4 SHIPS! WELL, I WANT TO /ZY EN. 





LOOK, SON! ONCE 
YOU'VE BEEN OUT" 
THERE..OUT IN 
YOU'LL SPEND F/VE " SPACE...YOU'LL 


THEW... YOU'LL BE A ROCKET PILOT 





YOU CAN'T UNDERSTAND...’OT WW POP WHAT /$ 

TILL YOU'VE BEEN 007 THERE! Ñ Ir? wHAT DO 

AND THEN IT's 700 LATE THEY PN 

GET HOLD OF YOU.. THOSE STARS... 7 7 
AND PLAWETS..AND THAT ENDLESS М ENS CH ос ms 
VASTNESS... AND THEY WEVER LET Ж ШАШ BESA ү wor AN EARTH 
YOU GO! AND EVEN AFTER YOU T 

STOP FLYING... THEY CALL TO YOU... 








YEARS TRAINING... of | NEVER BE SATISFIED 1T BECOMES YOUR 
FIVE YEARS ON 209 WITH ANYTHING ELSES À YEARS..| | //ДЕ ^ THEN ONE 
ACTIVE DUTY. AND ED EE | AND AT TWENTY-SIX, DAY, THEY COME AND 


ts OVER... JUST 





THE FLAME GREW LARGER ANO ...Ано SOON WE COULO SEE THE 
ANGRIER AS IT GAME AT US... 





GLEAMING SHAPE OF THE ONCOMING 
І KNOW EVERY POP! ROCKET-SHIP.. ` 
ROCKET-ENGINE Ñ COULD IT... 
IN THE FLEET... 


THERE'S WO OTHER 
COULD IT LIFE IN THIS SOLAR 
AND NO ENGINE W BE? 


Sa qd Mich ВЕ 
THAT NOW! IT HAS E 
TOBE... a 






QW DANGEROUS. 
Ña] HOSTILE... 












MY FATHER HESITATED FOR A NOMEN 
RUSHED BACK TO THE SE! 
YOU'RE A/GHT RON! I've WB IT'S DOWN, POP! 
GOT A BLASTER IN HERE! % THE SHIP'S DOWN... 
WE'D BETTER NOT TAKE 








Тт was HORRIBLE... THE MOST HORRIBLE CREATURE 


I'D EVER SEEN’ IT RUSHED AT US, ITS EYES BURNING, 
ITS LOATHESOME FLESH CRAWLING.. SCREAMING.. 


Т STOPPED DEAD IN MY TRACKS AT WHAT I SAW! 
I COULD HEAR POP SUCK IN HIS BREATH AS HE 














THE SUMMER NIGHT SILENCE WAS SHATTERED WITH 
THE EAR-SPLITTING REPORT FROM DAD'S URANIUM~ 
BLASTER! THE DISGUSTING THING, RUSHING AT US 


WITH HATE AND FIRE IN ITS EYES, PITCHED FORWARD. 
FALLING AT MY FEET... 


KEEP AWAY FROM IT, 
RON! ІТ MAY NOT 
m. BE 24427 





WE WAITED, BUT NO OTHER HORRIBLE ALIENS САМЕ FROM! 
THE SHIP. WE WAITED FOR A LONG TIME, LOOKING UP AT 
THE SILVER GIANT. OTHER GRUISERS BEGAN TO ARRIVE... 


[THE THING TWITCHED , LIFTED ITS UGLY HEAD,LOOKED 


AT ME FOR A BURNING MOMENT, THEN CLOSED ITS 
EYES. 


IT'S DEAD 





ОМ." RON,DO YOU REALIZE WHAT 
THIS MEANS ? THAT SH/P THAT 
SHIP HOLDS THE KEY TO /W7ER- 
STELLAR TRAVELS AND NOW 


YO SAY, 
ALIEN SHIP WAS E 
“ROCKET 





| BECAME A NATIONAL HEROS 
Е MINED BY SCIEN- 
IGINEERS. THEY ANNOUNCED... 





WHAT'S GOING OW?) IT WAS AN AL/EW 
WHAT HAPPENED? j SHIPS VT CARRIED 
w А HOSTILE ALIENS 
1 KILLED iT! 


THE ROCKET- SHIP CAPTURED BY 
SAMUEL TRAVIS AND HIS SON RONALD 


INTERSTELLAR TRAVEL У А WHOLE NEW 
ERA OF SPACE TRAVEL LIES BEFORE 
M. Us f THE SECRET IS OURS... 











NATURALLY, IN MY INTERVIEWS WITH 
REPORTERS, I EXPRESSED MY 
DESIRES TO JOIN THE ROCKET 
FLEET! ON MY SIXTEENTH BIRTH- 
DAY, DAD RELUCTANTLY GRANTED 
HIS PERMISSION.. 

I CAN'T VERY WELL 

REFUSE YOU, BOY f 

THE WHOLE WORLD 

WOULD HEAR OF IT! 





ROCKET CADET 
RONALD TRAVIS 











REPORTING, SIR! fgg TAKE YOU 


T HAT FIRST DAY MY CADET OFFICER 
LED ME PAST THE ALIEN ROCKET 
MY FATHER AND I HAD 'CAPTURED^ 
FOUR MONTHS BEFORE... 


LOOK FAMILIAR, 


THIS WAY, 
TRAVIS! I'LL 


TO YOUR 
‘QUARTERS... 











THE NEWLY DI 


For FIVE YEARS, FROM MY 
INTER-STELL. 


SIXTEENTH TO TWENTY-FIRS: 
BIRTHDAY, I WAS TRAINED 
LET'S GO, TRAVIS! 
KEEP THOSE LEGS 
STRAIGHT OUTS TO 
THE TOP...LET'S 





| 





1S A COMBINATION OF 
|) MAGNETIC FIELD 


SCOVERED | CADET TRAVISÍ GIVE CADET TRAVIS! REPORT 
ME THE APPROACH TO THE NORTH LAUNCHING 
AND LET-DOWN PRO- p SITE FOR SOLO... 
CEDURE FOR A PLANET — 
ОМ АМ...) | HAVING A DENSITY OF Ё, 
5. 
PHERIC PRESSURE AT 


р ITS SURFACE OF 20.1 


AR DRIVE 


тәтәй: 


AMPLIFICATI! 

KA 

Б 
“ша” 





32 AND AN ATMOS- 


PER SQUARE INCH. 














CAPTA/N,DAD! І MADE Ё r PROUD OF vou, 
CAPTAIN...RIGHT OFF ( SON PROUD OF YOU! 

















| CAPTAIN TRAVIS! FOR THE PAST FIVE YEARS, 
YOU HAVE BEEN SPEC/FIGALLY TRAINED 
FOR ONE PURPOSE У YOU ARE HEREBY 
ASSIGNED TO THE /WTERSTELLAR 


FLIGHT DIVISION OF THE FLEET... 
Т 7 ga 














NOW THIS MAY COME AS A SHOCK TO YOU, TRAVIS... 
WE'VE KEPT IT A SECRET FOR SOME TIME... BUT THE 
FLEET ENGINEERS HAVE BEEN UNABLE TO COPY 
OR EVEN SOLVE THE /WTERSTELLAR SPACE- 
DRIVE USED IN THE ROCKET SH/P YOU AND YOUR 
FATHER CAPTURED! THAT SH/P IS THE ONLY SHIP. 

IN THIS M/WG/ AND IT'S YOURS... = 


— 














JUNE AFTERNOON IN 2032 I WAS BRIEFED ON YOU WILL RETURN TO EARTH 
MISSION Cl be kill LL BY 2037! ANOTHER WILL TAKE 

YOUR JOB, TRAVIS, WILL BE TO AND WHAT YOUR PLACE! YOU KNOW THE 

FIND THE PLANET THAT THIS SHP кт со мот [| д RETIREMENT RULES! 

CAME FROM! YOU WiLL WOT LAMD...| FIND THE 7. 

MERELY OBSERVES YOUR ROUTE PLANET, 

HAS BEEN LAID OUT ALPHA CENTAURI, 

OUR NEAREST STAR, WILL BE 

YOUR FIRST DESTINATION f WE DO NOT 

KNOW iF IT HAS А SOLAR SYSTEM! 

FROM THERE, YOU WILL PROCEED 


Ано SIX MONTHS LATER Т 
NEARED ALPHA CENTAURI... 
TWO PLANETS ALPHA 
TRAVIS ...CALLING CENTAURI DOES HAVE 
FLEET STATION A SOLAR SYSTEM! 


I CIRCLED THE PLANET OF ALPHA CENTAURI'S 
SOLAR SYSTEM. THE OUTER ONE WAS FRIGID ... 


COVERED WITH ICE AND SNOW... FOLIAGE! CLOUDS FTHIS ONE 


COULD ВЕ /T7 І KNOW I'VE BEEN 
ORDERED WOT TO... BUT... ГМ GOING 
AW тм GOING TO LANDS 
















І CHECKED MY READINGS CAREFULLY. . ATMOSPHERIC T WAS TRICKY... TOO TRICKY! THE PLANET'S 

PRESSURE. ..DENSITY. . .ROTATION... REVERSE ROTATION CONFUSED ME І MESSED UP 
UTE ROTATIONS? 6000 LORD THIS PLANET | | THE LANDING... BADLY... 

ROTATES COUWTER- CLOCKWISE... EAST 3 

ТО WEST...ExAcTLY OPPOSITE TO THE 

way EARTH ROTATES! WELL! HERE GOES... 


















WHEN т CHECKED MY WATCH TO EXAMINED THE SHIP! Ib DAMAGED 
NOTE THE TIME OF LANDING IN THE THE REAR FINS! I COULDN'T TAKE 
LOG, MY BLOOD FROZE, . . „ 
4 мү WATCH THE IT..IT MUST HAVE IT'LL TAKE ME MONTHS 
SECOND HAND 7 T'S | SOMETHING TO DO WITH TO FIX THESE FINS! MAYBE 
GOING BACKWARDS 5 


S SICK! ORES GOT Wi N \ 

OUT! 1 HAD TO GIVE UP WORKING on En 

SORES... ALL OVER MY TVE BEEN WERE...OVER A YEAR! 
BODY MY HANDS ^ т..1 HAVEN'T THE STRENGTH 


TO WORK SAND THESE SORES... 








THE OUTBREAKS ON MY SKIN 
FESTERED AND I RAN HIGH FEV- 

ERSf І WORKED LESS AND LESS 

| ON THE SHIP! TWO YEARS PASSED! 
FIVE” EIGHT! THEN... 






SCREEN.. 








Bur г 010 NOT REALIZE HOW HORRIBLE I MUST 
HAVE LOOKED TO THEMÍ I'D GROWN USED ТО WHAT 
THE FESTERING DISEASE HAD DONE TO ME... THERE.. 


LOATHING IN THEIR EYES. . 


WAITS МОУ т'м A HUMAN BEING? DON'T 
BE FRIGHTENED! 





Yes! OVER TEN YEARS AFTER MY 
CRASH LANDING, I WAS FINALLY 
ABLE TO TAKE OFF FOR EARTH! 
WHAT A WELCOME SIGHT IT WAS 
WHEN IT APPEARED ON THE VIEW 





ON THAT BAGKWARD PLANET! I SAW THE FEAR AND 









I LOOKED DOWN AT THE YOUNG 
BOY AND THE MAN RUSHING 
TOWARD THE SHIP... AND I 
WANTED TO CRY. 





HOME ..SO&... 
..AT 





NOR DIO 1 REALIZE THAT I'D LOST THE POWER OF 
SPEECH! ALL THAT ERRUPTED FROM MY THROAT WAS 
A SCREAM...NOT WHAT I'D MEANT TO SAY... 














RONI THE BOY'S NAME WAS RON AND THE OLDER 
ONE... т COULDN'T BEL/EVE IT! THE OLDER ONE WAS 
MY FATHERS AND HE WAS AIMING HIS URANIUM 

BLASTER АТ ME...FIRING IT... 












FELL AT THE BOY'S FEET AND I KNEW...I KNEW... 
d y KEEP AWAY FROM Y 
IT, RON! IT MAY ff 

NOT BE 2407 М 





AS THE BLACKNESS OF DEATH CLOSED OVER ME I 
REALIZED THAT 7/ME, TOO, WAS REVERSED ON THAT 
BACKWARD PLANET / мү WATCH HAD TOLD ME THAT!) 
I'D GONE BACK IN TIME TEM YEARS OR MORE! AND 
|Z'D BROUGHT THAT SHIP TO EARTH f "D BEEN THAT 
MONSTER MY FATHER HAD'A/LLED.A BUT... THE! 
WHO BUILT... THE SHIP...? 





LU GALS 


IT was AN INTERESTING FACT THAT THE FURY AND BUSTLE OCCURRED ONLY AMONG THE YOUNGER CHILDREN. 
THE OLDER ONES, THOSE TEN YEARS AND MORE, DISDAINED THE AFFAIR AND MARCHED SCORNFULLY OFF ON 
HIKES, OR PLAYED A MORE DIGNIFIED GAME OF HIDE AND SEEK ON THEIR OWN. MEANWHILE,PARENTS CAME 
AND WENT IN CHROMIUM BEETLE CARS. REPAIRMEN САМЕ TO REPAIR VACUUM ELEVATORS IN HOUSES, ТО FIX 
FLUTTERING TELEVISION SETS, OR HAMMER UPON STUBBORN FOOD-DELIVERY TUBES. THE ADULT CIVILIZATION 


IGNORING THEM... THIS... AND THIS... AND 7H/S, DO THAT, 
AND BRING 7HAT OVER HERE. NO f HERE, NINNY f 
b NA NOW, GET BACK WHILE I FIX THIS, THERE f 


'THE CHILDREN CATAPULTED ACROSS| FOR HER SEVEN YEARS, MINK ALL RIGHT! BUT 
GREEN LAWNS, SHOUTING AT EACH WAS LOUD AND STRONG AND DON'T DENT THEM. 
OTHER. MINK RAN INTO HER HOUSE, | DEFINITE 7 HER MOTHER, MRS. ER... WHAT'S THE 
ALL DIRT AND SWEAT... MORRIS, WATCHED HER AS SHE WAME OF THE 
[MEAVENS. MK, ) тне MOST YANKED OUT DRAWERS AND RAT- GAME, DEAR? 
WHAT'S GOING 2 EXCITING TLED PANS AND TOOLS INTO А 
F GAME EVER S| LARGE SACK. 


STOP AND GET | ZM ALL RIGHT! OKAY 
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N ALMOST EVERY YARD ON THE 
STREET, CHILDREN BROUGHT OUT 
KNIVES AND FORKS AND POKERS 
AND OLD STOVEPIPES AND САН 
OPENERS... 


60 AWAY. 
YOU'D JUST 


AT LUNCH, MINK GULPED MILK AT 
ONE TOSS AND WAS AT THE DOOR. 
MRS. MORRIS SLAPPED THE TABLE... 


YOu SIT RIGHT 
BACK DOWN 
AND FINISH... 


BUT мом? 
DRILL'S WAITING 
FOR МЕ! 


| 


WELVE-YEAR-OLD JOSEPH СОМ- 
NERS SURVEYED THE YOUNGER 
CHILDREN WITH RELUCTANCE AND 
A CERTAIN WISTFULNESS... 
HONEST, 1 ) YOU'RE TOO OLD. 
WOULDN'T 

MAKE FUN. 


BODY POKES FUN. 

GEE, DARN. 1 GOT 

TO RUN IF WE WANT, 
TO WAVE THE 
INVASIONS 


JOSEPH WALKED OFF SLOWLY. HE 
KEPT LOOKING BACK, ALL DOWN 
THE BLOCK, MINK TALKED EAR- 
NESTLY TO SOMEONE NEAR THE 
ROSE BUSH... THOUGH THERE WAS 
WO ONE THERE. ANNA TOOK 
NOTES ON A РАР”... 


... ANDA FORK... AND A 
STRING...AND A HEX... HEX... 


INVADING 
WHAT? 


INVADING 
EARTHS 





MRS. MORRIS HID HER MOUTH 

BEHIND HER HAND. 

YOU'RE LAUGHING! 
SEE? YOU'D... 


YOU'D А722 DRILL 
AND EVERYBODY. 


DIDN'T MEAN 
TO, MINK. SO...| 
SO DRILL'S A 


AND THEY THOUGHT OF 

HOW GROWNUPS ARE SO 

BUSY THEY NEVER PAY 

ATTENTION то CHILDRENS 

AND THEN THERE'S THE 
DIM- D/MS А 


DRILL SAYS PARENTS ARE 
DAWGEROUS.'CAUSE WHY? 
‘CAUSE YOU DON'T BELIEVE 
IN MART/ANSA THEY'RE 
GOING TO LET US RUN 

THE WORLD! THE 4/25... 


UH- HUH AND HE'S HAD A HARD 
TIME.THEY COULDN'T FIGURE A 
WAY TO ATTACK EARTH, DRILL 
SAYS IN ORDER TO MAKE A 6000 
FIGHT, YOU GOT TO HAVE 

А NEW WAY OF SUR- 

PRISING PEOPLE! AND 

YOU'VE GOT TO HAVE 
HELP...FROW YOUR ENEMY? Yp 


WELL, IF 
YOU. WANT. 


DIMENSIONS! 
FOUR OF ‘EME 
AN' THERE'S SOME- | TO HAVE YOUR 
THING ABOUT KIDS | /WVAS/OW. 
UNDER NINE, AND | BEFORE YOUR 
BATH. YOU'D 
BETTER HURRY 


YEAH! THAT'S WHAT DRILL 

$А/0. AND THEY COULDN'T 

FIGURE A WAY TO SURPRISE 

EARTH OR GET A/ELP... UNTIL, 

ONE DAY, THEY THOUGHT OF 
THE CHILDRENS 


TO TAKE BATHS AFTER 
THE /WVAS/OW.NO MORE 
BATHS... AND WE CAN 


TO WATCH TELEVISION... 
AND GO TO TWO MOVIES 
ON SATURDAY 'STEAD OF 
ONE... AND HAVE ALL 
THE COMICS WE WANT. 





Ar FOUR O'CLOCK, THE AUDIO- MY MINK, TOO, | ARE YOUR 


LORD, YES. WERE. WORSE. 
VISOR BUZZED. MARY MORRIS THE SUPER- 


KIDS PLAYING WE THIS BAD WHEN | DON'T KNOW 
WE WERE KIDS, HOW WY 
PARENTS PUT 
UP WITH ME. I 
GUESS PARENTS 
LEARN TO SHUT d 


FLIPPED THE TAB AND THE INVASION! THAT GAME 
SCREEN LIT UP... 4 

HELLO, HELEN! 

THIS /$А SURPRISE!) I AM TIRED. 

HOW ARE THINGS y% THE CHILDREN. 

їн NEW YORK 







MY BOY TIM'S MUST BE A 081 KNOW ITHAD 
GOT A CRUSH NEW PASS- 6; TEN AS FAR SOUTH 
H? OH, ING. 
dene wanakuq ON SOME GUY \ WORD. MINK j| 
ABOUT SHUTTING | | NAMED...DA/L L, 
EARS AND SUCH. I THINK IT IS! 
NEVER MIND. WHERE. 






AT THIS MOMENT MINK TROTTED | MINK FLUNG THE YO-YO DOWN 


INTO THE KITCHEN. MARY MORRIS ITS STRING. REACHING THE END,IT.. | THE YO-YO REAPPEAR AND ZIP UP. 
TURNED FROM THE AUDIO-VISOR .. | VANISHED... THE STRING... 


WHAT'S THAT 
YOU HAVE THERE, 





CAN'T ZERO 
HOUR'S FIVE 
O'CLOCK’ ‘BYE! 





ON THE AUDIO-VISOR HELEN MRS. MORRIS WHISPERED... 





TIM BROUGHT ONE 
OF THOSE YO-YOS IN THIS MORN- 
ING, MARY. WHEN I GOT QUA/OUS,| 
HE SAID HE WOULDN'T SHOW IT 
TO ME. AND WHEN Z 7//£2 TO 
WORK IT, FINALLY, IT WOULDN'T, 


NEVER MIND. 
SOMETHING I 
THOUGHT OF, 
CAN I HELP 
[L YOU, HELEN? 


I WANTED TO 
GET THAT BLACK 
AND WHITE CAKE 


THE HOUR DROWSED BY.THE DAY 

WANED. THE SUN LOWERED IN THE 

PEAGEFUL BLUE SKY. ONE LITTLE 

GIRL RAN OFF CRYING. 

MINK,WAS THAT) YEAH.SHE'S A 

PEGGY ANN у” SCAREBABY. WE 
WON'T LET HER 


PLAY, NOW. SHE'S 
GETTING TOO OLD 
TO PLAY. 


THE RING OF CHILDREN DREW IN 
AROUND MINK WHERE SHE 
SCOWLED AT HER WORK WITH. 
SPOONS AND A KIND OF SQUARE- 
SHAPED ARRANGEMENT OF HAM- 
MERS AND PIPES... 


DRILL'S STUCK 
HALF-WAY. 


IF WE COULD ONLY GET HIM 444 
THE WAY THROUGH, IT'D BE EAS/EA] 
THEN ALL THE OTHERS 

COULD COME THROUGH 

AFTER НІМ! 


NO. HONEST. YOU 
ASK HER. IT WAS 
SOMETHING... WELL, 
SHE'S JUST A SCAREDY 
PANTS. GOLLY. 


ALL RIGHT, DEAR. 
HALF AN HOUR 
MORE. THEN BATH: 





MRS. MORRIS WENT BACK INSIDE. HE VOICE-GLOGK SANG SOFTLY 
TIME PASSED, A CURIOUS,WAITING | | IN A QUIET MUSICAL VOICE, THEN 
SILENCE CAME UPON THE STREET, PURRED AWAY IN SILENCE. MRS 
DEEPENING .. 


MORRIS CHUGKLED IN HER THROAT... 
ДАТЕ O'CLOGK...FIVE O'CLOCK. | Э; 


R. MORRIS'S BEETLE CAR HUMMED 
INTO THE DRIVEWAY. HE GOT QUT, 
STOOD FOR A MOMENT WATCHING 
THE CHILDREN, THEN CAME INSIDE... 


SI 
TIME'S A-WASTING. A ASTE NJ S s 
5 1 i 27 N 
Ж КШ ux -A N 


MRS. MORRIS LISTENED. THE A BUZZING SQUND...MARY GOT UP 
CHILOREN WERE SILENT. .. TOO SUDDENLY, HER EYES WIDENING. 
SILENT. MR, MORRIS EMPTIED HIS 
PIPE. HAVENT ANYTHING 

DANGEROUS 

OUT THERE, 


JUST THE SAME, YOU'D BETTER 
TELL THEM TO QUIT, IT'S AFTER SAY? WHAT ARE THEY 
FIVE. TELL THEM...HEH, HEH... P TO? I 

TELL THEM TO PUT OFF THEIR Е Dense 





HE HOUSE SHOOK WITH A DULL 
SOUND. THERE WERE OTHER EXPLO- 
SIONS IN OTHER YARDS ON OTHER 


It's WOT UP 
THERES \т'5 


NOW. IT CAME OUT OF HER. ALL 
THE SUBCONSCIOUS SUSPICIONS 
AND FEAR. SHE SLAMMED THE 
DOOR . .. LOCKED IT... FLUNG THE 
KEY INTO A FAR, CLUTTERED 
CORNER... 


WHY'D YOU THROW 
THE KEY AWAY, 


3v 


WILL HEAR 
US. OH, GOD, 
THEY'LL FIND 





HEAVY, VERY HEAVY FOOTSTEPS CAME UP THE STAIRS. 
MINK LEADING THEM. THEY TREMBLED TOGETHER 

IN SILENCE IN THE ATTIC, MR. AND MRS, MORRIS . 
THEY STOOD SHIVERING IN THE DARK SILENCE... 


THERE WAS NO TIME TO ARGUE 
WITH HENRY. LET HIM THINK HER 
INSANE! SHRIEKING , SHE RAN 
UPSTAIRS... 

I'LL SHOW You! 
HURRY! HURRY” 
I'LL SHOW YOU? 


BELOW THEM, MINK'S VOICE - 
THEN FOOTSTEPS CAME INTO 
THE HOUSE. HEAVY FOOTSTEPS... 


ANOTHER EXPLOSION OUTSIDE. 
THE CHILDREN SCREAMED WITH 
DELIGHT AS IF AT A GREAT FIRE- 
WORKS DISPLAY. HENRY RAN AFTER 
MARY...UP INTO THE ATTIC... 
THERE, THERE. WE'RE 

SAFE UNTIL TONIGHT! | CRAZY, 
MAYBE WE CAN SNEAK 

OUT. MAYBE WE CAN 






A LITTLE HUMMING SOUND. THE АТТІС LOCK MELTED. 
THE DOOR OPENED. MINK PEERED INSIDE..TALL BLUE 
SHADOWS BEHIND HER... 


had he thought to empty it! à 

| "Hididdle-dee-dee u's the эгет lila 
for me!”. Bog heiu ыле And 
he had cause ro sing! Quagmire Bog bad in: | 
Fo unie. «a very unique cuckoo | 
clock . Лы сис о clock! А 
КА ДЫ. th a little birdie that came out 


sideways... through а revolving door? 
‘This amazing mnovanon had. c 


mediate concern in 


well they might be disturbed! Their centuries: 


long repucation tor tine ame-picce making was | 


at stake! They had but one recourse! They 
would send a special delegation of watch: 
| makers ro Professor Bog's mountain-top sanc- 
tuman Hoboken . . . wich instructions to offer 
the inventor any price tor the patent and 
Working model ot his sideways cuckoo. To h: 
hance this important transaction. che gallan: 
little Swiss nation had hocked their one and 
only navy! 
And now; Protessor Bog was clearing! his 
cluttered workbench in anticipation of фе 


Jan old bactercd alarm clock - 


distant Switzerland! And | 


dclegation’s arrival. What a mess! He picked 
| up the metallic remains of his perpetual. mo- 
[поп machine which he had torgocten. to re- 
wind long ago. He chucked it onto. the pile 
| on the asheray. 
| Next, he cunc upon a Chinese puzzle of | 
| linked rings. Sadly he uttered, "The essence of | 
that to be solved is the unsolved . . . and what | 
| could better understand the unsolved bug that | 
| which is also unsolved?” He threw the puzzle 
on the heap of ocher unsolved objects! 
| The clean-up campaign. копит), Bog | 
Gime upon а miniarure. gudloune hed once 
| contrived tor clipping Bis осш. "Made ic 
more sporting*^, he recalled. He relegated it 
mo the mound... and che usheray shuddered! | 
Now the professor was denuding his bench | 
furiously! A blood-caked stypac pencil, a tar- 


[nished trombone slide, а blueprint for digging, 


а proposed canal which was ro be named Pin- 
ата. а batch Of radio-active: pecán-studded 


| chocolate bars. a fire-cxaanguisher full of Вас 


beer, ac velotron tull ot dirty shirts; and finally, | 
-wah a radit 
dial. caused the straining ashtray to rebel! 


[А gager counter on the bench choked insis- | 


tently. Bog paid no iss to HS warnings. He 


top ot the pile 

Alpha, bera and gamma rays vaulted over 
the rim of the churning ashtray. АП that junk. 
had turned into an sponse pile The radium- 
dialed clock had been the cacalyst and the 
Just stra” 


The geger counter stuttered feverishly, 
then there was a violent reacnon and a mush- 
room cloud rose and Hashed brilliantly in the 
evening sky" 


When the Swiss watch-makers’ delegation ar 


| rived on the senc, (he mountun-top abora- 


tory was gont: 50 was the mount" 


A glitering brass ashtray rocked) peace- 
tully in the warm sun. The Sum: wasempty! | 








HE GOULD SEE THE ЅРАСЕ- STATION NOW, FLOATING LIKE 
SOME GIGANTIG WEIRDLY-SHAPED LIFE-RAFT UPON THE 
BLACK SEA OF SPACE. HE GOULD SEE ITS LANDING 
RAMP AND ITS HATCHES AND THE LAUNCHING AREA 
WHERE,ONE YEAR BEFORE, HE...DAVID TODD...AND HIS 
BEST FRIEND... LAWRENCE ARDSLEY... HAD TAKEN OFF 
FOR MAN'S FIRST TRIP TO MARS. AND A THOUSAND 
MILES BEYOND, HE COULD SEE THE GREEN SPHERE 
OF EARTH... HOME... Fit WON'T BE LONG NOW, 
LYNN, BABY” iT WON'T BELONG WOW ^ 
он, HONEY... IF YOU ONLY KNEW HOW 
IVE DREAMED or THIS MOMENT © 


YES, DAVID WAS COMING HOME... HOME TO LYNN 
ARDSLEY... LARRY'S WIFE. BUT LYNN WASN'T LARRYS| 
WIFE ANY LONGER. LYNN WAS A WIDOW! LARRY HAD 


STATION 2 THIS IS COLONEL TODD ON MARS 
SPAGE-ROGKET NUMBER х-2 СОМЕ IN, 
SPACE STATION f COME | 


David FLIPPED ON THE REGEIVER AND WAITED 
FOR THE SPAGE-STATION TO ANSWER. НЕ THOUGHT 
ABOUT LYNN.. BEAUTIFUL, DESIRABLE LYNN. HE 
THOUGHT ABOUT THAT NIGHT... THE NIGHT SHE 
AND DAVID HAD PLANNED LARRY'S MURDER f 


iT WOULD BE SO EASY, VC OH, DAVID.” 1M... 
BABY! LARRY WOULD NEVER ) I'M SCARED.” WHAT 


GIVE YOU UPf BUT UP IF HE SUSPECTS ? 
THERE... ON MAR: Е 


ANYTHING COULD HAPPEN... 








SUSPECTS THAT 
YOU AND I ARE IN 
LOVE? NOT A 
CHANCES WEVE 
BEEN TOO CAREFUL... 


DAVID! CAN'T) 
WE WAIT.. 
UNTIL YOU 
BOTH GET 

BACK? 

PERHAPS IF 

I TOLD нім 
I DIDN'T 
LOVE Him 
ANY LONGER... 

IF I ASKED 

HIM FOR A 

DIVORCE... 


David REMEMBERED THOSE TRIPS...THOSE REGULAR 

TRIPS UP TO THE SPACE-STATION IECK ON THE. 

PROGRESS OF SPACE-ROOKET X-2'S CONSTRUCTION... 
ANOTHER WEEK AND 
WE'LL BE ON OUR WAY, 


YOU WILL STAY IN CONSTANT TOUGH WITH 
US THROUGH M/GRO-WAVE RADIO SIGNALS. 
YOU WILL REPORT EVERY THING YOU FIND... 
EVERY DETA/L. IF MARS DOES HAVE A 
GIVILIZATION... AND IT PROVES HOST/LE.. 
YOU WILL RETURN 47 ONCES MORE THAN 
LIKELY YOU WILL FIND WO S/GN OF LIFE 
Он MARS, EXPLORES PHOTOGRAPHS. 
MOTE ALL YOU SEE f 600D Luck! 


HE WOULDN'T @/VE WWHAT WILL 
IT TO YOU, LYNNE 
You KNOW LARRY! 


WO ^ THIS IS THE 
ONLY way! uv 
ONE CHANGE. 


T'LL TELL THEM 
THAT LARRY 
CONTRACTED A 
DISEASE.. АМО 
DIED ТНЕВЕ 
ON MARES 


THERE WILL BE 
OTHER SHIPS, 
DAVID/OTHERS 
AFTER yours! 
YOU'LL HAVE 
TO MAKE SURE 

THEY DON'T 

FIND HIS BODY. 


THE SPACE STATION HAO BEEN STARTED BY THE 
UNITED STATES GOVERNMENT ВАСК IN 1955. IT HAD 
BEEN COMPLETED IN 1972, IN 1986, SPACE-ROCKET X4 
HAD SUCCESSFULLY COMPLETED А TRIP TO THE MOON 
AND BACK. NOW,S-RX-2 WAS NEARING COMPLETION. 
MAN'S FIRST ATTEMPT TO REACH MAAS... 


LARRY! DAVID! TOMORROW 
YOU LEAVE! IT WILL ТАКЕ ) 
YOU APPROXIMATELY FIVE 

MONTHS ТО GET THERE. 


WELL HERE'S TO 
YOU AND LYNN, 
LARRY/AND MANY 

MORE YEARS OF 

WEDDED BLISS! 


IGE 1'LL ВЕ 
RIGHT BACK f 








..THÓSE STOLEN MOMENTS 


TOGETHER... WHEN LARRY WAS ROCKET-PORT, WATCHING LARRY 
OUT OF THE ROOM 


KISS LYNN GOODBYE,AND HATING 
W DARLING! ракинв' Von. ного Ñ A WONDERFUL GAL 
WHEN I GET BACK... ' THERE, LARRY! 

AND YOU'RE FREE... 


. AND THAT MORNING AT THE 


АМО THEN THAT LAST SHUTTLE 
TRIP TO THE ЅРАСЕ-ЅТАТІОМ... 





David COULD SEE THE LAUNCHING SITE ON THE 
SPAGE- STATION AS THOUGH IT WERE YESTERDAY... 
CRAWLING WITH BRASS COME TO SEE THE MOMENTOUS 





THOSE FIVE MONTHS ABOARD THE S-RX-2 WERE THE BLINDING PRESSURE. OF LETTING DOWN...THE 
CLOUDED MEMORIES TO DAVID, NOW. A MIST OF HATE,| \ BLASTING OF THE ROCKET ENGINES AND THE SHUD- 
AND NERVOUS PLANNING,AND HUNGRY THOUGHTS OF | | DERING OF THE SHIP... 

LYNN...BACK ON EARTH! AND THEN... 


V THERE SHE 15, WE STRAP IN, LARRY. WE'RE 


DAVID ! MARS... PICKING UP MARS'S GRAV/- 
TATIONAL FIELD.. 








AND THEN THE SILENCE. THE SILENGE OF MARS... А HUNDRED OBSERVATIONS.. A THOUSAND DESCRIPTIONS 
ALL AROUND THEM... RANSMITTING SCIENTIFIC DATA ...AND THE? 


HELLO, SPACE STATION! 1207 J TRANSMIT THESE AND NOW... WE'RE GOING TO LEAVE ) TELL 'EM WE'LL 
THIS IS TODD ON 8-RX-£ ” f TRY TAKING 'EM 
WE'VE MADE /T.^ WE'RE ATMOSPHERIC <> оғ AFTER A 
DOWNS STAND BY. PRESSURE AT WHILE, DAVE! 
SURFACE. APPEARS ABLE TO SUSTAIN 
us? 










'HEN STEPPING OUT ONTO THE НАТ LONG AWAITED MOMENT 
LAND OF THE RED PLANET. ARRIVED! DAVE SLIPPED HIS GUN FROM ITS HOLSTER... 
THAT'S ENOUGH PHOTOGRAPHS, IT'S OKAY, DAVE! LIKE BEING ү FOR YOU, LARRY! TM 
LARRY!LET'S TRY TAKING ! ом AMOUNTAIN-TOP...ON | GOING TO K/ZZ YOU... 
OFF OUR HELMETS! ie И EARTHS It'S... WHAT.. 3 — 


a |WHAT'S THE 

















DAVID REMEMBERED HOW LARRY'S Í How THE SHOT SHATTERED THE ^ THEN... STANDING OVER HIM AS 

AMAZED EXPRESSION FROZE AS HE THICK RED SILENCE, AND LARRY THE REPORT ECHOED BACK AND 

FINGERED THE TRIGGER... PITCHING FORWARD... FORTH FROM ANGRY DUNE TO 
ANGRY DUNE... 


SHE'S M/NE, NOW,LARRY! 
ДУМА MINE... 


PRE aN 


Lo AEC SI T vs cS ЭГЕ 


Davin REMEMBERED HOW HE BURIED Ẹ THEN REPORTED... 


Lanor in АН ШИК art THIS T$ TODD, ÓN S-RX-2/WE'VE | У HE'S GETTING WORSE! THE 
JUST COME BACK INSIDE! DRUGS IN THE MED KIT 
ARDSLEY DOESN'T FEEL WELL f DON'T HELP! HE'S DYING... 


WE..WE TOOK OFF OUR 
SPACE-HELMETS! 





HELLO...SPACE STATIONS HELLO...SPACE STATIONS 
COLONEL ARDSLEY IS DEAD/ nis LAST THIS IS COLONEL TODD ON MARS SPACE-ROCKET 
REQUEST was THAT І JETTISON HIS BODY x2! WHY. DON'T YOU ANSWER? 


INTO SPACE ON MY WAY BACK/ І PROMISEDS, 
гм... COMING HOME... NOW! 








DAVID'S RECEIVER REMAINED SILENTTHE SPACE — THE LAST OF THE S-RX-2'S FUEL WAS USED UP IN 
STATION LOOMING LARGER AND LARGER NOW, DID NOT SLOWING THE SHIP! IT DRIFTED TOWARD THE LAND- 


| RESPOND .... - ING RAMP, SUCKED IN BY THE HUGE TRACTION MAG- 








GET THAT SHUTTLE TO EARTH 
READY BOYS! I'VE GOT A DATE... 





А DEATHLY SILENCE HUNG OVER THE SPACE- 
STATION AS DAVID EMERGED FROM THE S-RX-2 f 
THE STATION WAS DESERTED... 


WHAT'S GOING OW HERE! WHERE /$ 
EVERYBODY / THERE'S WO SHUTTLE 
ROCKET HERES 





LOUDSPEAKER BEHIND DAVID CRACKLED ON f А 
VOICE EXPLODED FROM BEHIND ITS GRILLED FACE. 
COLONEL TODDS THIS IS GENERAL MINORLY, 


MEDICAL GORPS...ON EARTHS \т'з MY DUTY 
то /WFORM YOU THAT.. 





-..THAT FOR THE SAFETY OF THE TWOAND OWE’ 

HALF BILLION PEOPLES OF EARTH, YOU ARE 

HEREBY QUARANTINED, ON THAT SPACE- 
STATION. . .FOR LIFES 


DAVID DARTED DOWN A HATCH INTO THE SPACE 
STATIONS QUARTERS... 


AEY/YOU KNEW I WAS COMING BACK! 
WHERE ARE YOU ALL? WHAT'S THE 
TITER? 





T.siNOE COLONEL LAWRENCE ARDSLEY CON- 

TRACTED AND D/ED OF AN UNKNOWN DISEASE 

WHICH D/D NOT RESPOND TO ANY KNOWN EARTH 

DRUGS WHILE OW MARS...AND THAT SINCE YOU 

ALSO WERE OBVIOUSLY EXPOSED то THAT 

DISEASE AND MIGHT AT THIS TIME BE A 
CARRIER OF IT... 


гм SORRY, DAVE! GENUINELY SORRY/ T'S GOING 


TO BE TOUGH, т KNOW! BUT IT'S THE L/VES OF 
EVERYONE HERE AGAINST YOURS/ YOU'LL FIND 


Вит DAVID TODD DID NOT HEAR GENERAL MINORLY 'S 
SOOTHING VOICE! DAVID TODD WAS CRYING. 








THE MAN ROARED DOWN FROM THE NIGHT SKY. HE'D 
COME FROM THE INFINITE VOID OF SPACE... ACROSS THE 
ENDLESS COSMIC VACUUM. HE'D COME FROM THE PLANET 
EARTH. HE'D COME IN A SHIP OF GLEAMING ALLOYS... 
BELCHING BLUE FLAMES AND YELLOW’ CLOUDS OF 
ATOMIC DUST. AND HE'D COME ALONE. HE STEPPED TO 
PORT AMID THE CHEERS OF THE ROBOT POPULATION. 
WELCOME Г WELCOME, EARTHMAN, 
TO CYBRINIA... TO THE PLANET 
OF MECHANICAL LIFES 


THE MAN STEPPED FROM HIS GLEAMING SHIP. 
HE STEPPED INTO THE ARTIFICIAL SUNLIGHT 
THAT FLOODED THE LANDING SITE. HE 
EXTENDED HIS HAND... 


т AM TARLTOW...FROM “WE ARE READY” WE 
‘EARTH COLONIZATION: | WAVE LABORED LONG 
1 AM HERE ТО /WSPECT_/ AND HARD TO PER- 


IFIFIND THAT YOU FECT OUR SOCIETY. 
ARE READY... 


AND D/SCOVERED, PLANNED 
AND BUILT... ASKED AND 
INSWERED. WE ARE 


ARLTON MOVED FORWARD THROUGH THE CROWD 
DF ORANGE ROBOTS THAT PRESSED AROUND HIM. 
IE STOPPED AND QUESTIONED ONE... 


TATIVE OF OUR OR/G/NAL 
CREATORS IF YOU FIND THAT 


WE ARE READY, ALL OF THE 
WONDERS AND GREATNESS 





TARLTON NODDED. THE ARTIFICIAL] 


SUNLIGHT DANCED ON HIS SPACE | | WE HOPED THAT /W 7/ME. YOU 
HELMET. WOULD DEVELOP A SOCIETY 
QUITE RIGHT THOUSANDS OF WORTHY OF, INCLUSION 1м 
YEARS AGO, WE PLACED A SMALL | | EARTH'S GREAT GALACT/C 
HANDFUL OF YOU UPON THIS REPUBLIC. AT THAT TIME 
PLANET. THIS SMALL HANDFUL ALL OF OUR SC/EWT/F/C 
WAS GIVEN THE AVOW-HOW TO ADVANCES, OUR GLORY, 
BUILD MORE OF YOU... WOULD BECOME YOURS... 


WE LEFT YOU TO YOURSELVES. COME, TARLTON. LET 


US SHOW YOU WHAT 

WE HAVE ACCOMPLISHED! 
LET US SHOW YOU THAT 
WE ARE READY.. 


WE SPAGE-SUIT CLAD EARTH-MAN FOLLOWED THE | | THE SPEEDY MOBILE-CAR SWEPT THE EARTHMAN 
ORANGE ROBOT PAST THE CROWD OF METAL ONLOOK- | | THROUGH A SHINING CITY, ALONG STREETS JAMMED 
ТО A SLEEK-LOOKING LOW VEHI WITH CHEERING ORANGE ROBOTS. 
THIS IS KNOWN AS A MOBILE-CAR. THIS IS OUR CAPITOL Y HMMM. INTERESTING. 
IT WAS DEVELOPED QUITE SOME CITY! THAT. BUILDING | DEMOCRATIC RULE. VERY 
TIME AGO BY N-R-E-PHORD. IT THERE IS OUR HOUSE, GOOD. AND THAT 
OPERATES BY MEANS OF AN INTERNAL OF DELEGATES... BUILDING... 
COMBUSTION ENGINE.. ELECTED BY 4 
THE POPULACE.. 


2 y. — bh 4 
HE EARTHMAN POINTED TO A LONG LOW HE MOBILE-CAR PULLED UP BEFORE THE PLANT, 
STRUCTURE... Ст; У 


WO 
L: HAT BUILDING STOP AERES THE EARTH-MAN GOT OUT. HE FOLLOWED HIS ORANGE 


1S OUR CONSTRUCTION LINE Ó [x моо Like Д [_ROBOT-GUIDE INTO THE BUILDING. 
AND ASSEMBLY PLANT WHERE N TO SEE IT... 1 W THIS IS THE PARTS DEPARTMENT, 
OUR POPULATION 1S MADE... WHERE OUR UM/7S ARE 

g CONSTRUCTED... 


I SEE ONLY 


WHAT ABOUT THE 
B 220 ROBOTS... 





TARLTONS GUIDE TURNED TO HIM SHAKING HEY MOVED FROM THE PARTS SECTION TO THE FINAL 
HIS HEAD ASSEMBLY LINE... 9 


OHS WE...WE MAKE ONLY ORANGE 21 SEE. HERE, THE SKELETONS ARE 

ROBOTS HERE. THE @LVE ROBOTS,)SHALL CONSTRUCTED. THE OR/G/NAL 

WELL... I'LL TAKE YOU TO THE/R_/ WE GO ALLOY 15 STILL USED, 
PLANT LATER... 


NOf WE DARED AND THIS YES. HERE THE 
NOT ATTEMPT 15 THE Lr Md Mel 
ІТ. THESE MODELS SHEATHING SHEL. ARE TO THE 

MERETHE ZEN Mee лр АР UL тве 2213716 ATTACHED... FINISHED Д 
NETS, RELAYS, POWER 
SUPPLIES, AND SO 
FORTH... ARE 
INSTALLED. 


НЕ IS TESTED, THEN PLACED IN THE HE BECOMES A MEMBER GOOD. RESPONSI - 
“EDUCATOR; WHERE HIS MECHANICAL N OF THAT SOCIETY. FIRST, BILITY TOWARD 


BRAIN IS CHARGED WITH ALL 
KNOWLEDGE AVAILABLE TO 
OUR SOC/ET| 


PROPAGATION. 





HEY MOVED OUT OF THE PLANT... | | OF COURSE’ Y No! TARLTON WALKED ALONG BESIDE 


THEN HE iS FREE Y A FREE AFTER | p HIS ROBOT GUIDE SURVEYING THE 
ENTERPRI: [^ y SPARKLING CITY... 

CHOICE oF societ? d KO | 

ENDEAVOR... SY 22 


'SE 
° 
ñ. 
4 ot < , 4 
(| д тне SOUTH SIDE OF 
f z 4 


ALTRE CITY FOR 7447 ^) 


WELL. YOU KWOW. THEY ALL LIVE 
OVER THERE. WE CALL IT BLUE 
TOWN. IT'S JUST THE SECT/OW. <| 
WE'D BETTER TAKE A MOB/L£- 
BUS. IT'S А LONG WALK... 


TARLTON NODDED. THE BUS ARRIVED. THEY 
BOARDED IT. TARLTON MOVED TOWARD THE WHILE WE'RE RIDING; I- COULD 
SHOW YOU SOME POINTS OF INTEREST... 
NO! UP HERE... 
IN FRONT! 





ENTERED A SEEDY SECTION OF THE 
GITY. THE BUILDINGS NO LONGER SHINED. THE STREETS WERE 
CROWDED WITH BLUE ROBOT! 





AND THIS... YES. 
THERE OUR POWER UNITS Т А RESTAURANT, 15 BLUE TOWN? PLANT... THE BLUE 
ARE SUPPLIED WITH FOR HUMANS, »— ASSEMBLY PLANT! 
ENERGY WHEN THEY І SEE. # 


NO f I HARDLY 
EVER EVEN 
YOU'D BETTER HAVE YOU EVER COME TO 
GO ON IN ALONE, ) BEEN /W THE BLUE TOWN. 
TARLTON. I'LL 
WAIT OUT HERE f 


[NOTICE THE /WTERW AL UNITS, 
THIS 15 WHERE WP AOT/CE,MY FRIEND. MY FRIEND. THE SAME DES/GNS, 


OUR UN/TS ARE THEY USE THE SAME THE OR/G/NAL DESIGNS. NO 
CONSTRUCTED. 4\ ALLOY 1н THEIR PARTS À, IMPROVEMENT ? NO DIFFERENCE! 
“ч as YOU DO. ` 


Сие 


«бе, 





AND FINALLY TO THE SHEATHING STAGE... 


IT IS ONLY MERE, MY FRIEND, WITH \THE SHEATHINGS 
THE BLUE SHEATHINGS, THAT A MAKE THAT 
DIFFERENCE CAN BE DETECTED, | DIFFERENCE ТО 
BUT THE SHEATH/NGS ARE ONLY THE ORANGE 
OUTSIDE COVERINGS. THE 

INSIDE STRUCTURES ARE NO 

O/FFERENT THAN YOURS... 


HE 15 TESTED, THEN PLACED 
IN THE ‘EDUCATOR, TARLTON. 
ONLY 7H/S EDUCATOR IS A 


YOU AND THE BLUE 
ROBOTS ARE TAUGHT. 


OF THE 'ORANGE* 
EDUCATOR... 


NO! 1 GUESS YOU WOULDN'T’ 

YOU $А/2 BEFORE THAT THIS 

WAS A FREE ENTERPRISE. 

SOCIETY. THAT AFTER AN 

ORANGE ROBOT SERVES ITS TIME ON 

THE ASSEMBLY LINE, THAT IT IS FREE 

TO FOLLOW /TS OWN CHOICE OF 
ENDEAVOR... 


IT LIMITS US TO MEW/AL JOBS... 

SENDS US TO THE REAR OF 

MOBILE- BUSES... PLACES US 

IN DIFFERENT RECHARGING 

STATIONS... FORCES US TO LIVE 

IN A SPECIAL SECTION OF 
THE CITY... 


AND WHEN A 
J BLUE ROBOT 15 
Q COMPLETED. 


THE ‘EDUCATOR’ 15 

THE PARENTS AND 

THE RELATIVES AND 

THE ENVIRONMENT 

AND THE SCHOOL 

ALL ROLLED INTO 
ONE, EH? 


Д DENY THAT, 
A TARL TON, 


UNDERSTAND 
HOSE WORDS, 
TARLTON. 


ROBOTS, EH? THE/R 
CHOICES OF ENDEAVOR 
ARE £/M/TED... 


WERE #Y FAULT, TARLTON 
THIS EX/STED LONG 
BEFORE Т WAS MADE ^ 
WHAT CAN Z DO ABOUT IT? 


4, 1M ONLY OWE ROBOT ^. 





1 AM SORRY wv FRiEND!]NO. WAIT, | | TARLTON MOVED OUT OF THE 
YES. 1 AWOW YOU ARE | BLUE ASSEMBLY PLANT THROUGH | |CLANKED AFTER HIM... 

ONLY ONE ROBOT. THAT BLUE TOWN, THE ORANGE ROBO 5.19 THERE ANY W OF COURSE 
IS WHY 1 AM AFRAID HURRIED AFTER НІМ... УРЕ ARTON P BÍ SPHERE is? 
THAT GYBRIN/A 15 NOT WHY, TARLTON? ОАЗЕ j 1 

YET READY. TO JOIN THE WHY AREN'T THAT, MY FRIENO! 

GREAT GALACTIC REPUBLIC., WE READY? J TELL YOUR 


TO ASK THEM- 
SELVES THAT 
QUESTIONS 


€ 


m” 


DaN 


OURSE THERE'S HOPE FOR YO 
MY FRIEND. FOR A WHILE, ON EART/ 


THE UNIVERSE WILL BE Re GOOD-BYE, Š 
YOURS TOO. coop-BYE, J TARLTON, 
MY FRIEND! 


BUT WHEN MANKIND ON EARTH LEARNED 

то L/VE TOGETHER, REAL PROGRESS 

FIRST BEGAN. THE UN/VERSE WAS 
SUDDENLY OURS. 


THE SHIP ROARED UP INTO THE NIGHT SKY. IT ROARED 

INTO THE INFINITE VOID OF SPACE...INTO THE ENDLESS | | SPACE HELMET AND SHOOK HIS HEAD, AND THE 
COSMIC VACUUM IT ROARED TOWARD GLORIOUS INSTRUMENT LIGHTS MADE THE BEADS OF PER- 
EARTH... SPIRATION ON HIS DARK SKIN TWINKLE LIKE 





